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  Chapter One


  I jumped at the sound of the phone ringing and reaching out, fumbled around on the nightstand. My hand closed around my cell phone and still laying there with my eyes shut I slid my thumb across the screen and grumbled, “Hello?”


  “Danny! It’s Jack, get your ass down here!”


  “Down, where?” I asked, sitting up and rubbing at my eyes.


  “To the goddamn bar, you dumb ass.” Jack snapped in my ear, “It’s five of seven; you’re going to look like an idiot being late when you live upstairs!”


  “Shit!” I exclaimed, swinging my legs off the bed, I stood up, looking for where I tossed my clothes. “I’ll be down in five.”


  “Better hurry, Mitch ran out to pick up some things we’re low on, but he’ll be back soon. He’ll be pissed he doesn’t see you here.”


  “Okay, thanks Jack.”


  “Thank me by getting your ass down here I want to go home.”


  I ended the call and dropping the phone on the bed, located some clothes on the small chair in front of my desk. I slipped my jeans on over my boxers and began looking around for a shirt. I hadn’t unpacked all my clothes yet and becoming impatient, dumped a trash bag full of shirts onto the chair. The bar was usually warm so I grabbed a sleeveless black t-shirt and put it on. I slipped my shoes on and walking over to the mirror mounted to the back of the bedroom door, took a minute to finger comb my short black hair.


  I frowned at the red around my normally bright blue eyes and wondered if I had time to hunt down the visine. Mitch was always making cracks that all guys my age were stoned all the time and didn’t want to give him any ammo tonight. Truth was my eyes were red from a full course load and bartending five nights a week at Mugshots, a hole in the wall pit that nonetheless did well because it was near the PC campus.


  The last three days, I’d had less rest than usual, but for a good reason. Last week Mitch had mentioned they had finished renovating the three room apartment over the bar and had asked me to help him run an ad for it. When I found out he was only asking a hundred a week and it came furnished except for a bed, I asked if he would let me have it.


  Mitch balked at first, saying he didn’t want to rent to a kid. When I pumped myself up and declared I was twenty and not a kid, he’d laughed until he had gone into a coughing fit. I’d reminded him that I had worked for him for over a year and never taken a night off and he trusted me to close out the drawers and handle his bank deposits.


  When I added having me upstairs would mean that if the alarm ever went off I could just run downstairs instead of him having to drive out in the middle of the night to check on the place, he’d started to listen more seriously. I made enough to afford it and it was closer to school than where I lived with my folks and I certainly would never be late for work and a staircase away if Jack or Janice, the other bartenders, ever called out.


  Seeing him swaying I told him how badly I’d been wanting to live on my own, not just away from my parents, but without a roommate, to be completely on my own. Mitch had sighed, said I was a pretty good kid and told me if I could get three references that weren’t family, he would think about it.


  That had presented a little problem. Aside from my parents, my best reference would be Mitch himself since I had worked for him since I was eighteen, at first washing dishes and cleaning tables before eventually tending bar. I was able to get a reference letter from my Political Science professor and another from Mr. Roberts who I spent one day a week working for in his Law office as part of my internship.


  The third I was at a loss for, but it ended up coming to me in the form of my best friend Chris’s mom, Allison. She overheard me telling Joe I needed another reference and volunteered. I was dubious at first, but Allison worked for an employment agency and assured me a well written personal reference was as good as a professional one.


  She wrote Mitch a long letter saying how she had known me since I was twelve and what a fine young man I had grown into. She mentioned how when she first divorced two years ago, I came around the house and did all the yard work and some repairs for her and had also tutored Chris through High School. She played it up big time, speaking of how honest I was, reliable, responsible and an all around ‘upstanding young man’ as she put it.


  Apparently Allison followed the letter up by stopping by Mitch’s while I was in class and speaking to him directly. After that conversation, Mitch had taken me aside and told me the place was mine and I better give Allison a big thank you gift because it was her speaking to him that really convinced him.


  I grinned at my reflection at the idea that it most likely wasn’t what Chris’s mom had said to Mitch as much as it was her appearance that had him nodding and saying “Oh, sure” to her. Allison may be my best friend’s mom and even a bit of a second mom to me, but fact was? The woman was one smoking hot milf! I doubted there was a friend of Chris’s who had been over the house that hadn’t jacked off to the thought of his mother.


  Allison had it all, long legs, big tits, long blonde hair and a pair of blue/grey eyes that stared right through you when you looked at her. The woman was not only sexy, but knew it. She never dressed slutty, but didn’t exactly hide what she had either. Allison always showed just enough leg and cleavage to make you well aware of how much more there was under those clothes, while still looking like a professional and respectable woman.


  However, that was when she went to work. I’d seen her once in awhile when she had left for a girls night out wearing some outfits that had made my cock ache with the thought of what a woman like that would be like in bed. On that note, I looked into the mirror at the brand new queen sized bed I had used a good part of my savings, along with some money my parents had given me, to buy.


  The night stands and desk were from my old bedroom and the couch, chairs and kitchen set in the apartment were used, but decent furniture Mitch had bought to rent it furnished, so the bed was the only brand new thing in the house. Opening the door I walked through the small living room, smiling away as if I was looking at a penthouse suite; my own place!


  In addition to the freedom this gave me it gave me something even better; privacy! Several times while working, a cute girl would be drinking and flirting away with me, making it more than clear she was ready to go if I was. Problem was many of them were students and like me lived at home, or had roommates and couldn’t really mess around without someone being almost on top of them.


  My lack of living space had cost me those chances to have some fun with a pretty girl, but next time? Right upstairs to my own place and my own bed! Not just some hot sex, but they could spend the night, the morning… hell, as long as they wanted to! Tonight was ladies night at Mug Shots which usually drew a few coeds who wanted to drink, but didn’t have much money so who knew? Maybe my good fortune would continue and I would get to celebrate my new place tonight!


  I made my way down the stairs and using the key Mitch had given me, unlocked the door that led into the back room that housed the small office and storage space.


  “One minute to spare,” Mitch said from the corner, scaring the shit out of me.


  “But still on time!” I pointed out as I turned to see him putting gallons of milk and juice into the fridge.


  “You used to be earlier when you had to drive here.” He said, “Don’t get lazy on me.”


  “I won’t, just trying to get some rest, been a busy few days.”


  “And don’t think I don’t know that place is going to lead to some busy nights.” Mitch winked, “Twenty years old with an apartment above a bar full of drunk girls?”


  “Well…” I grinned, “I might have thought of that.”


  “Just be careful you don’t get carried away kid. You start fooling around too much you end up late for school and screwing up and you don’t want to work for me forever do you?”


  “No offense, but…” I laughed, “Hell no! And I’m not a player or anything, Mitch, I won’t be going crazy with the girls.”


  “That’s what your friend Allison said.” He replied, “She said you’re a sweet kid and not a game playing asshole, she made you sound like the goddamn all American boy.”


  “She’s my best friend’s mom.” I told him. “Known me since I was a kid.”


  “You’re still a kid.” He grumbled, then smiled, “But I bet you liked sleeping over there,” he gave a low whistle, “That woman is fine! Had a hard time paying attention to what she was saying with her goddamn tits just about hanging out.”


  Hanging out? That didn’t sound like Allison, unless maybe she had been on her way out with her friends.


  “Never mind those goddamn legs. Shit I feel bad for her kid, bet all you horn dogs hung out there just to check her out.”


  “Nah, she’s sweet.” I said, half lying, “She’s been really good to me, I don’t think of her like that.”


  The last statement was the half that was a lie. Over the last few years I’d blown countless loads to the thought of Allison being not so sweet to her son’s best buddy. Guess I should feel bad thinking that way about a friend’s mother, but it’s not like I said anything to him. I left that to some other guys because Mitch had been dead on; guys had been riding Chris about wanting to ride his sexy mother since freshmen year of high school.


  “Bullshit!” Mitch laughed, walking over and clapping me on the back hard enough to cause me to stagger forward, “Christ kid you’d have to be gay or dead not to think about tapping that!”


  “Wow, you’re a smooth talker Mitch.” I winked, “Hard to believe you’re single.”


  “Don’t be wise ass.” He rolled his eyes, “And its after seven get out there before Jack starts crying he had to stay three extra minutes.”


  “On my way.” I said heading for the door that led to the bar, “And really, Mitch, thanks for giving me a chance, I won’t let you down.”


  “Don’t thank me, thank that hot little cougar because she really made a good case for what a great guy you are so give her a big kiss when you see her.” He laughed, “Wherever you can get away with.”


  “I’ll tell her it’s from you.” I said walking through the door that led behind the bar.


  As Mitch had predicted, Jack was leaning against the bar, tapping his foot and staring at his watch. When he saw me coming over to him he nodded, “About time.”


  “Mitch saw me in the back and was bullshitting with me.” I responded as I surveyed the crowd, which for seven on a Friday night was pretty sparse.


  “Good for you, but I have to get going, Cindy gets off at seven thirty and if I’m late she gets pissy and I don’t get off, know what I mean?”


  “Yeah, hey at least you got a chance to get off without your hand, I haven’t gotten anything since Melissa decided we were better off as friends.” I sighed, “As in she wanted to be more than friends with Russ from the baseball team.”


  “Yeah, tough one.” Jack agreed, then smiled, “But, hey man, you got your own place now and it is ladies night! Drought could end tonight!”


  “Um…yeah…” I gestured towards the dozen or so people in the bar, only three of whom were female and two of them were a couple who hung out here. “Things are looking good for that.”


  “It’s early.” He said heading around the bar, “I’ll catch you tomorrow night, try not to be late with that long trek down here, okay?”


  I flipped him off and he laughed as he made his way past the tables around the bar towards the exit. I looked over the bar and seeing that everyone had a drink in front of them sighed and reaching up to the flat screen TV above the bar, put the Sox game on. The small crowd didn’t just suck for female prospects, but for tips, which now that I was paying rent, meant more than ever.


  The only people at the bar were engrossed in conversation with each other so after checking to make sure the coolers were stocked and there were plenty of clean glasses, I pulled out my cell to give Allison a quick call and tell her thank you. I’d been so busy over the last three days I had not had a chance to stop by Chris’s house to tell her in person and the couple of times I called it went to voice mail and I wanted to tell her in an actual conversation, not in a message.


  Walking over to the end of the bar away from the TV, I listed to the ringing from the other end and was about to end the call when she answered, “Hello?”


  Even her voice was hot; soft and throaty, the kind of voice that would make a killing in the phone sex industry, the type of voice that had me dying to hear her say something dirty.”


  “Hey Allison? It’s Danny.”


  “Oh, hey Danny! I thought I recognized the number.” She laughed, “You calling to tell me why you keep calling and hanging up on me?”


  “Sorry about that, I…”


  “I mean it’s not nice to tease a woman, you know, especially a lonely one.”


  “Tease?”


  “Yes, tease. I see the number of a good looking young man on my phone and get all excited and there’s not even a message.”


  “Oh.” I said, telling myself not to get excited about her saying I was attractive, she was only messing around with me. “Well I don’t think I’d be a tease, you know everything about me.”


  “Why do you think it’s such a tease?” she asked, “I know exactly what you are, and I can’t think of a woman who wouldn’t want to have you calling them.”


  I swallowed nervously even though she couldn’t see me. It seemed as if she were the one teasing me. Teasing was what it was, but hearing it in that damn porn star voice wasn’t fair. Deciding not to get sucked in and end up thinking about being sucked, I laughed.


  “Thanks, but you don’t have to say that, I’ll mow your lawn without flattery.”


  “Honey, I don’t have to say anything and I have to tell you I’m tired of you doing things for me for free, I think its time I took care of you.”


  “I don’t want any money.” I said, quickly. “Besides, you did just take care of me and that’s why I called.”


  “What do you mean?”


  “I want to thank you for not just that great letter to Mitch, but coming to see him. He told me you were the main reason I got the place.”


  “I bet I was.” She laughed, “I was on my way to a girlfriend’s bachelorette party and realized I was passing your bar and thought I would stop in quick. You weren’t there, but I caught him and told him all about you.” She laughed again, “He might have even heard some of it, what a dog!”


  “Yeah, Mitch is an old dog.”


  “But not you, you’re a sweet young guy aren’t you?”


  “That’s the rumor.” I told her.


  “More than a rumor, but I bet you have some not so sweet thoughts about some pretty little coeds heading up to your place. Bet you might have already, after all it’s been three nights.”


  “Nah.” I sighed, “Been too busy. Speaking of I need to get going, but I wanted to thank you for helping me out.”


  “My pleasure Danny, you ever need or want anything you just let me know and I will take good care of you, okay?”


  Um, sure.” I stammered like an idiot at how that sounded coming out in that sexy purr. I had the crazy thought of saying ‘Now that you mention it, I’ve been really horny and…’ instead I lamely added, “Thanks.”


  “Very proud of you Danny, school, a job, now your own place.”


  “I try.”


  “Yes you do and you’re succeeding.”


  “Well thanks again, I wish I could tell you in person and could do something for you, but…”


  “You can thank me in person.” She said, keeping me on the phone even though I noticed a customer holding up his empty bottle of Bud. “I’m going to stop by and check out your new place, soon.”


  “You…want to see my place?”


  “Of course I do! Not just see it, but I have a fun housewarming gift for you.”


  “What is it?”


  “I can’t tell you silly, or else it wouldn’t be a surprise. The only thing I’ll say is I think you’re going to have as much fun unwrapping it as using it.”


  “Hey, Danny, can I get a beer over here?” The customer called.


  “You get to work honey,” Allison said, “I’ll swing by when you have more time to…give me a tour and enjoy your gift.”


  “Okay, Allison, I’ll look forward to it.”


  “Not as much as I will.” She purred and hung up, leaving me staring at the phone feeling as if I had just been cock teased by my best friend’s mother. I wondered what she had that would be fun to…


  “Danny, should I get it myself?”


  “Sorry, Joe, coming right up,” I called as I put my phone away and pushed Allison out of my mind for the time being. I was sure I’d have plenty of time to think of her later when I ended up in my new place and new bed alone and jerking off. Okay so maybe things hadn’t changed as much as I thought.


  



  

  Chapter two


  “Hey Danny, how about that cute redhead that just sat down at the end of the bar?”


  I glanced over to where Ron was pointing and frowned, “That’s Jillian; she goes out with the guy who parks the cars for Bertuccis, I don’t remember his name.”


  “Oh, Jason.” Ron nodded, then paused to take a sip of his beer, “Man, it seems like every woman here tonight’s with someone or is seeing someone.”


  “Yeah, tell me about it,” I said glumly, as I took a moment to pop the cap off of a Heineken and slide it halfway along the bar where it stopped directly in front of the guy who ordered it.


  “Good one kid!” He called, hoisting it up to me.


  I waved and muttered, “Then leave a decent tip asshole.”


  “Crappy night?” Ron asked, making a show of putting a five down for his three dollar beer and pushing it at me.


  “Pretty much. And you don’t have to tip me.”


  “You didn’t have to tutor me last semester.” He said, “Pay it forward, right?”


  “Okay, thanks.” I put the five in my pocket and put three ones on the table for the register. “But yeah, not just for tips, but every other ladies night there’s a bunch of single girls and I was hoping I could, you know, break the new place in.”


  “Well, night’s not over yet.”


  “It’s eleven, I’m done at midnight, Mitch is coming back to close up and cash out.” I answered.


  “Always tomorrow, Saturday night usually gets a good crowd.”


  “Maybe.” I shrugged, “Plus who knows if I’d really meet anyone who would want to fool around first time out.”


  “Some girls have wanted to, you just couldn’t.”


  “And they knew it, might have just been a game.”


  “Stop feeling sorry for yourself,” Ron rolled his eyes, “You got your own place, boo fucking hoo if it takes you some time to get laid.”


  “Yeah, you’re right, but it’s not just about the place, it’s been two months since Missy, I’m getting pretty antsy.”


  Ron shrugged his shoulders and chugged the rest of his beer. I turned around at the sound of my name and saw the couple at the end of the bar signaling and turning to the back of the bar busied myself making them a fresh round. A Captain and Coke for him and a Vodka with Cranberry for her. As I brought them their drinks, I noticed Ron staring down the end of the bar and when I came back over to him he exclaimed, “Goddamn look at that one! Fucking cougar time!”


  I followed his gaze and I saw a woman with long blonde hair standing with her back to them talking to one of the guys who had been sitting at the bar, but was now standing, gesturing towards a stool, trying to get her to sit down.


  “Damn.” I said softly taking in one hell of a rear view.


  The woman was wearing a short skirt with a cheetah pattern that barely covered her ass, exposing a pair of gorgeous long legs that ended in a pair of black fuck me heels. The skirt was so tight it appeared painted on, showing off a damn fine ass and hugging a pair of well shaped thighs. She was wearing a sleeveless black shirt that was low cut in the back, showing off the smooth creamy skin of her back.


  Her blond hair was curly and fell to just past her shoulder blades and shaking my head, I said to Ron, “Jesus Christ, look at that fucking ass!”


  “Wait until you see the front,” He said, then sighed, “That is if that d-bag stops talking to her and she turns around.”


  We watched as the guy pointed again at the stool next to where he had been sitting and we laughed when she shook her head. The guy frowned, then with shoulders slumped in defeat, he pointed towards my end of the bar.


  “Here we go.” Ron grinned, “She’s turning around.”


  The woman turned and as Ron released a low whistle, I exclaimed, “Holy shit!”


  The woman with the slutty skirt, fuck me shoes and amazing ass was…Allison!


  “Told you she was hot.” Ron said, then said, “Hey, she’s coming down this end.”


  Hot was an understatement. As good as Allison looked from behind, the front was even better. The black tank top was skin tight with a plunging neckline that went down between her large breasts, exposing the inner half of her round white globes. I could just make out the hint of black lace at the edges of the shirt and could imagine the sexy bra containing those amazing tits.


  Allison’s full inviting lips were painted a deep red and her large baby blue eyes peered out from beneath her long blonde lashes. As she approached I watched her swing her hips, thinking if that skirt was any shorter I’d be seeing if her panties matched her bra. Allison spotted me looking and giving me a wave walked faster towards us.


  “Hey she waved at you, man.” Ron said. “You know her?”


  “Yeah,” I whispered, trying to tear my gaze from her tits before she noticed me checking her out, “She’s my best friend’s mother.”


  “What?” He laughed, “Can I be his friend to? Can I sleep over?”


  “No, I mean…” I glanced at him, so I wouldn’t keep gawking at her as she approached, “You know Chris that studied with us last semester?”


  “Yeah.” Ron said, his eyes locked on Allison, making no pretense of staring.


  “That’s his mom.”


  “Damn! I need to start hanging out with him!”


  “Hey Danny!” Allison gave me a huge smile as slid onto the stool at the end of the bar next to Ron, “Working hard?”


  She rested her forearms on the table and leaned forward. Her breasts looked as if they were going to pop out at any moment and unable to help it, I stared down her shirt noting the black lace cups of a bra even sexier than I’d imagined. I wasn’t sure I was working hard, but if I kept looking at those fantastic tits, I’d be hard at work.


  “Um..no, things are a little slow tonight.”


  “But I think they’re getting a lot more interesting!” Ron said, grinning like an idiot, “I’m Ronnie!”


  “Nice to meet you Ron,” Allison gave him a quick smile, then looked back at me, “So…”


  “I used to study with your son Chris.” Ron continued, turning in his stool to face her.


  “That’s nice.” Allison replied without looking at him.


  “Yeah, nice guy,” I glanced over at him, trying to get his attention and tell him to shut up, but he was staring down into Allison’s lap. Most likely checking out her legs as he rambled on, “I’m in a couple of his classes.”


  “Yes, you and a hundred other kids.” Allison sighed, and with a wink at me went on, “Ronnie, you seem like a nice boy, but you’re a boy, I prefer men, or at least young men who can make an effort to keep their tongues in their mouths.”


  “Oh.” Ron said and sat there trying to come up with something, “I…I’m sorry, I was just, um…”


  “Don’t be sorry, dear.” Allison gave him a friendly smile, “It is very flattering for a woman my age to get attention from a good looking young man like yourself, but I’m not a cougar looking for a cub.”


  “I get it.” He nodded, trying to play it off, “Well you um….”


  “Ron? I came here to talk to Danny, who I haven’t had a chance to see in awhile, do you think you could, you know…leave?”


  “I…” he looked at me and trying to keep the smile off my face, I asked, “Don’t you have to go pick up Jenny at work?”


  “Jenny?”


  “Yeah, you know you’re girlfriend.” I reminded him.


  “Oh, sure.” He puffed himself up, “That’s right have to go pick up my girlfriend” he stressed the word, “Maybe go back to her place.”


  “Lucky girl.” Allison sighed, “Bet she’s pretty.”


  “Very pretty.” Ron nodded, slipping off his stool, “Catch you later Danny, nice meeting you….”


  “Chris’s mom.” She answered, then turned away, dismissing him with that statement.


  Ron shot her a dirty look, but even as he did his eyes lingered on her legs for a moment before he gave me a wave and wandered off towards the exit.


  “That was pretty cold.” I laughed.


  “Then why are you laughing?”


  “Well, I…it was funny I guess.” I shrugged, “But Ron’s a good kid though.”


  “Key word is kid.” She pointed out, “I do enjoy the company of young men, but they need to be men, not drooling boys.”


  Enjoyed the company of young men? That statement lingered in my mind. Was Allison a cougar on the prowl? Was that where she went when she dressed to kill and said she was going with her girlfriends? The idea Allison liked to fool around with guys my age caused my semi hard cock to twitch.


  “So, Danny, you are the bartender, right?”


  “Yeah, why? I…Oh! I’m sorry, Allison what can I get you?”


  “I’ll have a shot of Cuervo and a Vodka and Cranberry.”


  “Coming right up.”


  Damn, tequila? I turned away from her and after pouring her a shot, I grabbed the salt shaker and placed both on the bar in front of her. I turned to mix her drink and noticed in the mirror over the bar that she wasn’t doing her shot, but was watching me. As I poured the juice I saw a guy come over and say something to her. I didn’t catch her reply, but the guy shrugged and with a nod wandered off.


  I was sure he would be the first of many. There weren’t a lot of women in the bar tonight and they key word was woman. The rest of the girls in the bar, were just that, girls; coeds from PC and their friends, but Allison? To me, a hot cougar, to guys her age, a ‘real woman’ not a kid. I turned and placed her drink next to the untouched shot.


  “Something wrong?” I pointed at the tequila.


  “Not at all, I was just waiting for you, for a toast.”


  “A toast?”


  “To your new place, to you starting your new life on your own.”


  “I can’t drink, I’m working.”


  “Oh, well.” She frowned, then shaking some salt into the side of her hand said, “I guess it will be more of a salute then.”


  “Okay, I…” I stopped and stared as she licked the salt from her hand.


  It wasn’t a quick lick, but a slow deliberate journey along her hand by her tongue. When she reached the end, Allison added a provocative wiggle, sliding the tip of her tongue back and forth. I noticed her eyes were on mine and having caught me looking she winked. Allison knocked back the shot and placing the glass on the bar, took a sip of her drink.


  “Damn I needed that.” She smiled, “Nothing like a mouthful something salty.”


  “I…I wouldn’t know.” I said awkwardly knowing exactly what she was hinting at.


  I noticed her grey eyes were wide and bright. I’d been bartending enough to recognize that look.


  “Were you drinking before here?” I asked.


  “I may have indulged a bit.” She grinned, “I went to a club with a few friends and they all wanted to call it quits. Imagine that? Eleven on a Friday night and they’re telling me I should go home? Just because they have to go home to their boring husbands and boyfriends doesn’t mean I should have to stop looking. Hardly seems fair, does it?”


  The amount of cleavage she was showing right now was far from fair as well. It was a struggle to keep my eyes on her face and tried to steer the conversation away from anything resembling sex.


  “So are you, you know, okay to drive?”


  “Drive?” she shrugged, “I don’t know about drive, but I wouldn’t mind being taken for a ride.”


  Jesus! I glanced down the bar to see if everyone was all set and saw everyone was engrossed in the game or conversation. In a way I was glad as it gave me a chance to ogle Allison, on the other hand? I wouldn’t have minded a break as she was teasing the shit out of me with her dirty little remarks. That had to be the drinks because I had never heard her say anything off color that I could recall.


  “What do I owe you?” She removed her wallet from her small purse.


  “Five.”


  “That’s cheap; I should come here more often!’ She put a twenty on the bar.


  “It is ladies night.” I told her, “Women drink half price.”


  “Oh, well then hold that for my next couple of rounds.” She looked around at the crowd. “Good idea, half price for the ladies, easier to get them buzzed and horny.” She turned her bright blue eyes to me and smiled, “I know I get horny when I drink and I’ve been drinking quite a bit tonight!”


  I was glad Ron had left. If he had heard this he might have been dumb enough to say something to Chris and piss him off. Not that Chris hadn’t heard his fair share of comments about his mother being a hot Milf, but he would hear it worse if anyone saw her dressed like this and talking the way she was. Allison was still smiling away at me, but her eyes had lowered to my arms, exposed in the sleeveless shirt.


  “Wow, Danny, you’re really filling out, been a couple of months since I’ve seen you.”


  “Oh, thanks.” I said, trying not to smile at the compliment, “Taking advantage of the student gym.”


  “Hmm, it shows. Makes me want to take advantage of a student.” She lifted her glass and downed the drink in several long swallows.


  “Um, are you going to be okay to drive, Allison?”


  “Drive, be driven, sure.” She nodded, then seeing the look on my face sighed, “I took a cab from the club, Danny, I won’t be driving home.”


  “Okay, good. I’ll call you a cab to take you home.”


  “Oh, I’m sure I’ll be getting a ride home.” She pushed her empty glass towards me, “Only question is will it be tonight or tomorrow morning.”


  “Right.” I looked around uneasily, wondering if she were planning on going home with one of the losers here, most of the guys my age were with their girlfriends and the older guys mostly on the grubby side and certainly not the type I could see her going for.


  “So why did you come here?” I asked, trying to get off the topic of her talking about getting off.


  “Well to congratulate you of course!” She put her hand on my forearm, “I’m very proud of you Danny!”


  “Thanks.” I said softly while looking down at her hand on my arm.


  I’d gotten a pretty good tan over the summer and Allison was fair skinned. The sight of her light skin on my dark arm was a sexy one as was her long dark blue nails.


  “Oh, come on, be excited!” she laughed, “Danny, you go to school, work just about full time and now you have your own place! Most kids your age are still kids; you’ve become a responsible young man!”


  “Thank you Allison.” I gave in and allowed myself a satisfied smile, “But you didn’t have to come here to tell me that.”


  “No, and you didn’t have to fix my car, mow my lawn or help fix the fence after my asshole ex left either, but you did.”


  “Well, you know, I was just trying to help.” I waved her off.


  “And you didn’t have to help Chris get through last semester. You have so much going on and still helped him out.”


  “He’s my best friend.” I told her while looking down said best friend’s mother’s blouse.


  “And I appreciate all you’ve done for him, and me. So how could I not come out here to say congrats in person?” She indicated her glass, “Another round?”


  I took the glass and this time mixed the drink first while watching her in the mirror again her eyes were on me, even though several guys had seemed to decide to move from their tables to seats at the bar closer to her. I glanced up to see her staring at me and seeing me looking in the mirror, she winked.


  I turned and handed her the drink, then took a minute to slide tow bears down the length of the bar to the people calling for them. As usual both ended up right in front of their targets and several people clapped and I nodded in appreciation as they put dollars in the tip jar.


  “Nice trick,” Allison said, “What else are you good at?”


  “I…I don’t know.” I said nervously as I poured her shot.


  I put it in front of her and as I went to release it, Allison caught my wrist. Holding it, she poured salt on my hand, then looking down the bar at the guys staring at her proceeded to lick it off. My cock jumped in my pants at the feeling of her soft wet tongue sliding along my hand and the thought of it sliding along something a lot harder.


  Allison released my wrist and lifted her shot towards the guys watching. They all saluted her with their beers and whistled and clapped as she knocked back the shot. She banged the glass down and gave them a wave before saying, “Guys are so easy.”


  “Um, yeah.” Was all I could come out with.


  “Sorry, I didn’t mean to embarrass you.” She said, “It was too easy to pass up.”


  “You can lick me anytime.” I said without thinking and could feel my face grow hot.


  “Oh, careful with that.” She warned, “You never know what I might be in the mood to lick.” When I stood there dumbfounded she continued.


  “We were talking about what you might be good at, something tells me a good looking young guy like you is pretty good with the young ladies here.”


  “Sometimes.” I shrugged.


  “Oh, come on. You’re cute, you’re sweet and they’re a little tipsy, you know you’ve had some fun here.”


  “Well a couple of times.” I admitted feeling myself blush, “But most of the time just flirting.”


  “Because you had nowhere to go, but now?” She shook her head, “Now you have your own place right upstairs, you’re going to be living it up Danny, in fact I bet you already had someone up there.”


  “No, not yet. I broke up with my girl awhile back and haven’t met anyone yet.”


  “They don’t have to be your girlfriend to have a fun night.”


  “No, but…I don’t know, not yet anyway.”


  “Well that is a shame. Getting your own place isn’t official until you’ve had a hot woman in that bed helping you celebrate.”


  “It’s a new bed too.” I wanted to smack myself for that one, sounded like a moron.


  “Even better! Jeez Danny you need to have a proper house warming!”


  “Hopefully soon.”


  “And that’s the other reason I came by. I told you I have a housewarming gift for you.”


  “You didn’t have to get me anything.” I said, but nonetheless made a show of peering around the bar, “But where is it?”


  “You’ll get it later when we go upstairs.”


  “Y…w…we’re going upstairs?” Holy shit! Allison wasn’t just flirting she was….


  “Well I want to see your place; don’t you want to show it off?”


  “Oh, yeah.” I grinned, “You’ll be the first to see it, I haven’t had time to show anyone the last couple of days.”


  “Wow, I’m the first to see it all set up?” she gave me another huge, and what I felt was an alcohol fueled smile “I’m a lucky girl!”


  “Nah, I’m the lucky guy.” I laughed while noticing George, one of the regulars, pointing at me, then her and winking. “These guys think you’re here to you know, flirt with me or something.”


  “Who says I’m not?” she asked with a serious expression on her face.


  “What do you?”


  “Hey kid, I’m here!” Mitch announced his presence as he came in through the back behind me.


  I glanced at my watch and was surprised to see it was eleven forty five.


  “That mean you’re all set to go?” Allison asked.


  “In a few minutes,” I replied noticing Mitch had stopped on his way down to the other end of the bar and was looking back and forth between Allison and I. She wasn’t looking and with a nasty smirk he nodded and gave me a thumbs up.


  “Oh, okay.” She took a sip of her drink. “Can’t wait to see your place.”


  “You could have seen it another time.” I said, “You didn’t have to cut your girls night out short for me.”


  “I didn’t cut it short. “ She put her drink down and leaning further forward asked, “You know what I do on my nights out?”


  “Drink?” I grinned.


  “Oh, yeah!” she laughed, “I drink and I dress like this and love it. I dress proper for work and usually do around the house. I am a mom after all and don’t think I don’t know how many of Chris’s friends gawk at me, so I try to make it so they have as little as possible to yap about, but I’m sure it still happens.”


  “I guess.” I said, thinking of all the times I’d stroked it to her since I’d known Chris.


  “You just guess?” She raised her eyebrows, “You never looked?”


  “Oh, well, I mean…you’re very pretty, but…”


  “Pretty?” she sighed, “You think my ass is pretty? Or are my tits that you have been looking at all night are pretty, is that the word?”


  “I…” I couldn’t come up with anything to say, but she just laughed,


  “It’s okay Danny, its flattering and…well let me keep telling you about my nights out.”


  “Sure.” I was relieved to get off the topic of getting off to her.


  “Well I dress sexy and go out with a few friends and show off. I love the attention, but not from guys my age.” She nodded towards the guys down the bar. “They’re boring and they’re usually jerks. They think they know what they’re doing, but they don’t and they can’t keep up, all blow no show so to speak. What I like are guys your age looking at me.”


  “You do?”


  “Oh, yeah, I fucking love it. I love being seen as a hot cougar or a Milf because that’s what I a, Danny. I play professional at work and mom at home, but when I get out? This cougar goes looking for a cub.”


  “You…you’re screwing with me.” I laughed nervously.


  “Not yet, but soon.” She gave me a nasty smile that caused my heart to skip a beat.


  “My married friends always head home, but I stay at the club and I find a hot young stud and I dance with him, grind my ass on his hard young cock and tease him. I let his hands wander and whisper in his ear all the nasty things I’ll do to him. End of the night if he’s been a good boy we go back to his place and if he doesn’t have one I’ll get a motel for the night. After all can’t bring them home, what would my son think?”


  “I…I don’t know.”


  “I don’t think he would be happy and we can’t have that now can we?”


  “No of course not which is…” I swallowed hard, “Why I know you’re just kind of drunk and teasing me because I’m his best friend.”


  “And one hell of a sexy young man whom I’ve thought of for some time now.” She sighed, “But yes you’re his best friend and it would be kind of sleazy, but Danny, you really are perfect and now that you have your own place?” She licked her lips, “Even better.”


  “Allison maybe, um, you’ve had enough to…”


  “I never get enough.” she whispered, “If you’re a good boy you’ll learn that.”


  “Hey kid, its midnight!’ Mitch called, “I don’t pay overtime and you better get home before you turn into a pumpkin.”


  That got a few laughs from the regulars and I grinned as Mitch slid the tip jar down to me. I removed the pile of one’s and change and shoved it into my pocket.


  “Well, I guess its time to see your place.” Allison stood up, “I’ll meet you around back.”


  “There’s a door right here.” I pointed to it behind me.


  “I don’t want these idiots to see me going up with you, do you?”


  “I…I guess not.”


  “Dirty little secrets are always more fun when they’re kept secret.” She said, standing up, “And if you can keep a secret you might get more than just one house call. Meet you around back.”


  Allison turned and walked towards the exit. I watched her amazing ass and long legs as she crossed the room and noticed every other guy in the place doing the same. I jumped when Mitch spoke up next to me.


  “You going to gawk or go let her in the back?”


  “What are you talking about, she’s leaving.” I said quickly.


  “Kid that woman was looking at you the way a fat man stares at a buffet, she didn’t come here to talk.” He laughed, “Guess I know why she pushed so hard for you to get that place. Now go have some fun.”


  “Its not like that, she’s my friend’s mom and…”


  “She’s a horny woman, Danny. Trust me, I wasn’t always this old, now get going and do whatever she wants,” he winked, “School’s out, kid.”


  He turned away to grab one of the customers a beer and feeling as if I was in a dream I left the bar and headed through the back to let Allison in. Either she was drunk and teasing me as some sort of game or Mitch was right and I could be in for the night of a lifetime. One way or another I was minutes away from finding out.


  



  

  Chapter Three


  I opened the back door to find Allison waiting for me.


  “Why thank you,” she said as I stood to the side, letting her into the hallway.


  I closed the door behind her and pointed, “It’s up the…okay.” I trailed off as Allison started up the stairs towards the second floor.


  I followed her, but slowly, staying a few stairs behind her to stare at her incredible ass. As she moved up ahead of me I could see up the already short skirt and was rewarded with a couple of quick flashes of the cheeks of her ass. Allison reached the landing and stepped aside so I could unlock the door and hold it open for her.


  “Hmm, thank you again, good to see you know the lady comes first.”


  I closed the door behind her and faced it for a moment, looking down at the prominent bulge in my pants and hoping to hell she wouldn’t notice.


  “This is cute.” She looked around the small living room, “Plenty of room for a single guy.” She walked through the room and ran her hand along the top of the large plush sofa I’d picked up for fifty bucks at a used furniture store to replace the ratty one Mitch had up here. “This is nice; bet it would be fun to fuck on.”


  “Damn Allison, I think…”


  “Stop.” She turned to face me, waving one slender finger back and forth.


  “Stop what?”


  “Stop thinking.” She grinned, “Christ if I wanted thinking I’d date someone from work, what I want is not to think, what I want is fun. Don’t you like fun Danny?”


  “Well, sure.”


  “Then relax and have some.” She looked to her right into the kitchen.


  “That’s…”


  “I know what it is and it’s not what I came up here to see.” She looked around and spotting the door that led to the bedroom walked towards it, “I came to see the best part of the place.”


  I followed her as she opened the door and turning the light on, exclaimed, “Oh, look at that big brand new bed!” she started to walk in, but stopped, “Nice carpet, can’t put any holes in it.”


  Allison leaned over and lifting her legs one at a time removed her stiletto heels and dropped them on the floor. Her breasts just about fell out of her shirt and my semi hard cock began to expand as she straightened and walked into the room, “Hey a dimmer switch!”


  She turned the knob lowering the bright light to a soft glow, “How sexy.”


  She walked up to the bed and stopped just in front of it. She was facing the mirror across from it and smiled at me.


  “Come on in, Danny, its your room after all.”


  I approached her from behind and started to come around, but she said, “Stand there behind me.”


  I stood behind her, and looking in the mirror she sighed, “Closer Danny, come right up behind me, like we were dancing.”


  My heart pounding in my chest, I stood directly behind her, close enough that my face was over her shoulder.


  Allison put her hands up, “Reach around me and give me your hands.”


  I did as she asked and taking my hands, Allison pulled them until they were at her stomach and I was holding her around her waist. Keeping her hands over mine, she started to sway back and forth as if to music, then without warning ground her ass back into my crotch.


  “Ohh,” she purred, “You’re not as sweet as I thought are you?”


  “I’m sorry.” I made to pull away, but she not only held my hands to her stomach, but ground her ass harder into me.


  “That’s okay because I don’t want you to be sweet to me tonight.” She smiled into the mirror, “I know I don’t want to be sweet to you.”


  “You…you…oh.” I moaned as she worked her hips in a circular motion, rubbing her ass into my now rock hard cock.


  “You like that, baby? You like me rubbing up on the nice big dick of yours?”


  “I…yes.” I admitted just before another moan slipped from me as she moved her hips faster.


  “There you go, that’s a good boy, being honest with me.” She released a long sigh as she moved her ass against me, “See here’s how the rest of the night is going to go. You are not going to get nervous or wonder if this is okay or wonder if I am kidding you, okay?”


  “O…okay.” I gasped when she lifted my hands and placed them over her tits.


  “What you’re going to do is fuck me the way you’ve always wanted to fuck me and I am going to fuck you just like I fuck all those other young boys I enjoy. But you’ll be more fun because I know you’ve wanted me for a long time, haven’t you?”


  “Yes.” I answered more quickly this time as I squeezed her large firm breasts. Damn they felt good.


  “Good answer. But I mean it; you fuck me like you would fuck any other girl, except of course I’m a woman and one you’ve lusted for so maybe you will fuck me even better! But I want no holding back, no being too polite; I want you to fuck me. Know why?”


  “Because you like young guys?” I asked, my breathing picking up as I felt her hard nipples pressing into my palms through the material of her shirt and bra.


  “Well there’s that,” she laughed, “But because this is your housewarming present I told you about. I mean what says good luck with your new place like a good hard fuck?”


  Raising her arms up she asked, “Well go on, start unwrapping your present.”


  My hands trembling with excitement and my cock throbbing I worked my fingers under her top and slowly pulled it up over head. I continued upwards until it was over her arms and tossed it to the side. I watched her long blonde hair cascade down her smooth back and looking in the mirror took in the sight of her beautiful breasts now contained only by her bra. The cups of the bra were transparent black lace and I could see her pink nipples clearly in the mirror.


  “Just the shirt?” she asked, “Keep going, you know you want to see them.”


  My fingers were shaking to the point it took me several tries to get the bra unclasped and I saw her smiling in the mirror at me.


  “Take your time, baby,” she purred, “I’m not going anywhere, we have all night.”


  I slid the straps of the bra down her shoulders and pulled it from her breasts. I frowned when her hands immediately replaced the bra, concealing her breasts.


  “Hey!” I exclaimed.


  “I said its not a race honey and I’m not an eager young girl, pay some attention to me, you haven’t even kissed me yet, here” she leaned her head to one side, exposing the creamy skin of her neck, “How about some attention?”


  She didn’t have to ask twice. Wrapping my arms around her waist, I lowered my head and kissed her neck. She sighed as I gently sucked on the soft skin just below her ear and moved her ass back and forth against my throbbing cock.


  “Hmm, that’s nice” she whispered, “Nice and slow, for now anyway, take your time and enjoy your present.”


  Allison leaned back into me and purred contentedly as I ran my lips along the length of her neck. I ran my tongue back up to her ear and she giggled when I playfully nibbled her earlobe. I switched sides and she moved her head, allowing me access to the other side of her neck. Her ass was working in slow circles and my cock was dripping to the point there was a sticky wet spot on my thigh.


  Allison opened her eyes and seeing me looking said, “Ask.”


  “Ask?” I murmured as I teased her neck with the tip of my tongue.


  She hefted her breasts, “Tell me what you want.”


  “Allison, can I see your tits?”


  “Oh, I like that!” she laughed, “No hesitation at all!”


  She slid her hands down and my cock jumped at the sight of her now holding her large breasts up for me. They were even better than I imagined. Large and round with light pink nipples that were hard and pointing at me in the mirror. Allison ran her thumbs across her nipples, “You want to play with them, baby? You want to play with the tits you’ve jerked off to?”


  “Hell yeah, “ I breathed.


  “Naughty boy!” she giggled while teasing her red nails around her swollen pink flesh. “But then again, I like naughty boys!”


  She released her tits and sliding my hand up before she could tease again, I cupped her large breasts and gave them a squeeze. They were soft, yet firm at the same time and as I slid my hands across them she moaned softly as when her nipples pressed into my palms. I looked into the mirror watching myself fondle her beautiful tits and holding them up, stroked her pink nipples with my thumbs as she had.


  Still keeping my eyes on our reflection, I went back to softly kissing her neck while I rolled her nipples between my fingers.


  “That is so nice,” she sighed, “But I think you should stop and unwrap the rest of your present.”


  “But they feel so good!” I said in her ear, “Damn, I want to suck on them!”


  “And you will honey, and it won’t just be my tits you’ll be sucking,” she laughed, “And you won’t be the only one sucking, but for now?” she eased my hands form her breasts and stepping forward reached back and unzipped her skirt, “Go ahead, Danny, be a good boy and help a woman out,” she laughed, “Of her clothes.”


  With no hesitation, I dropped to my knees behind her and grabbing the sides of the skirt pulled it down over her hips. My eyes widened and I licked my lips as more and more of her smooth round flesh was revealed and with a gasp I realized she wasn’t wearing anything underneath, not even a thong.


  “Oh, my god,” I whispered at the sight of Allison’s ass in my face.


  “That’s right, Danny I sat right there on that stool in front of you like with nothing on, know why? Because I wanted to show you what dirty girl I am. I go out to the clubs like that, my pussy dripping just waiting for some young stud to give me what I need.” She shoved her ass back into my face, “You going to give me what I….Oh fuck!”


  Heading her words that she didn’t want me to hold back, I grabbed the cheek of her ass and squeezing hard, spread them open and plunged my face into her ass.


  “Yes!” Allison moaned as I kissed the insides of her cheeks, working my lips back and forth as I buried my face in her warm flesh. “Look at you, you bad boy!”


  Allison leaned over the bed, pushing her ass into my eager mouth. I pulled my head back to admire the view and was confronted with the sight of my best friend’s mother’s smooth pink pussy. Just above it, and equally was enticing was her pink rosebud and unable to control myself I leaned forward and plunged my tongue into her asshole.


  “Fuck!” she squealed, “Oh, Danny, you are a bad boy!” she moaned as I pushed my tongue into her puckered hole, “That’s it baby, tongue that ass!”


  I spread her open even further, squeezing her firm cheeks while swirling my tongue around the edges of her ass. Allison groaned softly and wiggled her ass in my face and my cock throbbed painfully in my jeans. I’d always wanted to lick a girl’s ass, but the girls I’d been with didn’t seem like they would be into it. But Allison was no girl; this was a woman and not just any woman, but my friend’s mom.


  That thought should have made me feel bad, but the fact Allison had known me since I was a kid and now wanted me as a man sent my tongue plunging as deep into her ass as I could manage. As hot as it was to tongue her ass I could feel her wet pussy pressing against my chin and after teasing the tip of my tongue around her ass once more, I slid my tongue out and briefly licked the small area of skin between her holes.


  I was preparing to slip my tongue into her hot wet slit, when she eased a few inches away from me.


  “Hmm-mm, no tasting yet, my little bad boy, at least not my pussy. How about you go back to my ass and slip a finger inside?”


  As she spoke, Allison moved her feet, spreading her legs wider for me giving me a full view of her pussy. I could see her pink skin glistening from how wet she was and longed to bury my face in the soft folds of her flesh. But I was more than willing to let her call the shots and trust she was going to give me everything she’d promised and let’s face it, putting my tongue back in her ass certainly wasn’t a bad thing.


  Using my left hand to spread her cheek open to keep rimming her, I ran my right up along the soft inside of her thigh. The edge of my hand rubbed up against her sopping pussy and Allison moaned softly and moved her hips, sliding her wet flesh along my hand.


  “Hmm, you think I’m wet now, wait until you make me cum for you!” she ground her pussy against my hand and whispered, “Inside, baby.”


  I eased two fingers inside her pussy and was amazed at how hot and tight she was. I shoved them in all the way and Allison moaned and thrust her hips, driving my fingers deeper.


  “In and out,” she groaned, “Nice and slow.”


  I worked my fingers back and forth as I resumed tonguing her asshole and began shifted on my knees to try to find some relief for my throbbing cock which was straining to be released. Allison was working her hips in time with my fingers, thrusting them hard into them, then pulling away. She moaned softly each time my fingers buried themselves within her and her pussy was making wet sucking sounds as my fingers withdrew.


  Pushing my tongue into her ass, I found her hard clit with my thumb and she cried out, “Oh, right there! Hmm you know what you’re doing don’t you, my little bad boy?”


  Her cry sent a thrill through my cock as did her words. Truth was I’d only been with a couple of girls and a lot of what I was going by were things I’d seen in porn, but they seemed to be working and Allison herself was coming across as an overheated porn star herself, so why not? I moved my fingers faster, plunging harder into the wet heat of her pussy and worked my thumb in slow circles around her clit


  “Oh, Danny!” Allison moaned, “That feels so fucking good!” she drove her hips hard into my fingers and yelped, “You’re going to make me cum so hard and then I am going to take good care of you!”


  That caused my thumb to move faster and Allison responded by moving her hips in circles, following my thumb and pushing back into my touch. My tongue was licking around her asshole and the fact that was getting her as hot as me touching her pussy made me wonder what else I might be able to get away with putting there later.


  My attention returned to Allison who was making sharp little gasping noises. I moaned when her pussy clenched around my fingers, each time she gasped and imagined that happening around my cock.


  “Faster.” She implored me, “Move your thumb faster and lick my ass!” she released a long drawn out moan and her thighs trembled against my arms. “Yes, oh a little more honey! Keep going, Danny! You make me cum, you know what I am going to do? I am going to suck that nice young cock of yours! I’m going to take it in my mouth until you fucking cum down my throat and….oh fuck!”


  Allison squealed loudly as she drove down on my fingers and her pussy contracted around them. She began yelping and squirming, working her hips and shoving her ass into my flickering tongue. I shoved it deep into her sweet ass and pushed hard with my thumb, moving it as fast as I could. Allison was whimpering and squealing as her hot pussy pulsed around my thrusting fingers.


  Even as I continued licking and fingering, my mind was racing; I couldn’t believe I was on my knees with Allison not only naked, but with her ass in my face and her pussy squirting around my fingers. This was something straight out of a wet dream, but the taste of her ass and the feeling of her hot flesh sucking my fingers into it told me this was really happening. Could life get any better right now?


  Apparently it was about to as releasing a long sigh, Allison straightened up and turning around threw herself onto my bed.


  “Oh, baby, I came so hard!” she stretched out on my bed and asked, “So how do I look on your new bed, Danny?”


  “Incredible, “ I said softly and stood up, my eyes locked on the amazing sight of Allison in my bed.


  My hungry gaze worked up and down the length of her spectacular body, taking in her perfect tits, long legs and her pink pussy which was now in full view as she spread her legs open.


  “Happy Housewarming.” She giggled, then rolling over onto her stomach so she was propped up on her elbows at the foot of the bed, beckoned me with her finger, “Come over here, Danny, it’s time for me to give you a present.”


  I quickly came around to the foot of the bed and stood in front of her.


  “Naked, honey, let’s see that hot young body of yours.”


  I didn’t have to be told twice! After quickly peeling my shirt off, I kicked my shoes off and stepping on one foot with the other slipped my socks off as I unsnapped my jeans. Allison smiled up at me and reaching out, ran her hand up and down my chest and stomach as I pulled my jeans down.


  “Look at this hard young body. Oh and I do mean hard!” she added as I was now standing there in my boxers, my cock standing at attention.


  Allison grabbed my cock through my underwear and squeezing it, moaned, “Oh that is so hard!” she stroked it several times, causing me to moan and asked, “You like your best friend’s mom stroking your big dick Danny?”


  “Oh, yeah.” I managed to say as she placed her other hand between my legs and teased my balls through my underwear.


  “Bet you want more than that, don’t you? Bet you want to see his mom take this nice cock in her mouth, don’t you?”


  “Yes.”


  “Then get rid of these shorts and let me see it!”


  I pushed my underwear down over my hips and my aching cock sprang free.


  “Oh, yes!” Allison purred grabbing it and pumping it in her fist. “I knew you’d have a nice big cock!”


  All I could do was moan as her soft hand caressed my hard cock. Her other hand once again found my balls and cupping them gave them a gentle squeeze as she jerked my cock. Allison had bent her legs at the knees and was playfully kicking her feet back and forth as she played with me. Her ass looked amazing and her tits were pressing into my bed as she rested on her elbows and stroked me.


  But best of all was her face and more importantly her full red lips, inches from my dripping cock.


  “Tell me what you want and don’t be shy.” She said, licking her lips.


  “Allison I want you to suck my cock.” I told her.


  “This cock?” she squeezed it and leaning forward flicked her tongue across the tip.


  “Please don’t tease.” I whimpered.


  “Tease?” she shook her head. “Not this time, next time I’ll tease you and take my time, but this time?” she winked at me “I’m going to suck you off nice and hard, make you give me a nice big load then let you lick my pretty pussy, how’s that sound?”


  “It sounds, Oh, shit!”


  I cried out, when opening wide, Allison took me deep into her amazing mouth. I gasped as she opened wider and kept going until the entire length of my cock was in her hot mouth and I could feel her lips wrapped around the base of my shaft.


  “Hmm” she moaned around my cock, then, her blue eyes locked on mine, she slipped her tongue out and I gasped when she licked my balls with my cock buried in her throat.


  “Goddamn.” I moaned as I put my hands on her shoulders.


  Allison grabbed my wrists and moving my hands put them on her head. I wrapped them into her long blonde hair, moving it so I could see the show and what a show it was! Allison slowly worked her mouth back up my cock and released it with a loud slurping sound. There was a long trail of spit from the tip of my cock to her mouth and she quickly slurped it back up and took just the tip of my cock between her lips.


  She sucked hard and I groaned at the feeling of the precum being sucked from my cock. Allison’s eyes rolled back and she moaned as she began bobbing her head in a slow steady rhythm. I clenched my fingers in her soft hair and moaned as much from the sight of my cock sliding between her red lips as how damn good it felt.


  Allison’s tongue was pressed tightly to my shaft as she worked my cock in and out of her mouth and she had her hands on my thighs, using just her talented mouth on me. Allison took me all the way and shook her head back and forth causing me to groan and thrust my hips. She sighed in pleasure as my cock pushed deeper into her mouth and began to bob her head faster. She pulled on my thighs and taking the hint I started moving my hips, into her mouth.


  “Hmm-mm” Allison encouraged and stopped moving her head.


  I continued working my hips and watched, transfixed by the sight of my face fucking Chris’s mother. I moved slowly at first, enjoying watching every inch of my cock slide in and out of her mouth. There were red smears of lips stick along my shaft and it was glistening from her spit. Allison was moaning softly and encouraged by her sounds of pleasure I moved my hips faster, then faster still.


  I was now outright fucking her mouth and noticed her hips were moving, her ass grinding into the bed. She was getting off on sucking on me! Allison resumed moving her head and this time much faster than before. I moaned loudly and matched the timing of her movements, so I was thrusting forward as her mouth descended on my hard flesh.


  Allison wrapped her fingers around the base of my shaft and followed her lips with her fingers, jerking me off as she blew me. Her hips were moving faster and she was whimpering as she worked my cock faster and faster. She removed my cock from her mouth and to my surprised spit on it. I moaned then she stroked my cock, her hand slick from her own spit and she moaned, “Cum for me, baby! Shoot a nice hot load down my throat! I want to taste it!” she pumped me faster and as I whimpered she asked, “You want to cum in my mouth, baby? You want to watch me take every drop from this nice big cock?”


  “Please.” I moaned as my knees trembled and I knew it wouldn’t be much longer. “Please make me cum!”


  “Better than that.” She teased, flicking her tongue long the length of my throbbing shaft. “Dirtier than that!”


  “Allison, suck my fucking cock!” I blurted out, “I want to cum in your mouth!”


  I was taken aback at my own words, but Allison moaned, “Oh, I like that! Well it is your gift!”


  She quickly took me back into her warm wet mouth and this time started sucking like it was a competition. I cried out loudly as she was taking me all the way each time she bobbed her head and was making those sloppy slurping sounds as she took the length of my cock repeatedly down her throat. My legs were shaking now and I was whimpering each time she sucked, me. I was fighting to hold back the cum racing through my cock, trying to enjoy every second of her amazing mouth as I could.


  Allison grabbed my balls and squeezed them and with a loud cry, I thrust my cock deep into her mouth and felt it erupt. Allison squealed as I sent what felt like a huge stream of cum down her throat, but continued bob her head. I moaned and whimpered as she continued to blow my spurting cock. Each time she took me deep my cock twitched and sent another squirt of cum into her mouth.


  “Oh…oh, fuck” I moaned at the sight of some of my thick white cum oozing from the corners of her mouth and along my shaft as she held it in her mouth while she sucked. I could feel my hot wet fluid swirling around my cock and with a pathetic moan, I felt my cock give up its last few drops.


  Allison took me down to my balls and swirled her tongue around. I felt my cum being spread around my cock, but when she slowly, inch by teasing inch, worked me from her mouth, it was clean. Allison looked up at me and opening her mouth showed me the large puddle of cum on her tongue and in her mouth. She waggled her tongue at me and after making a show of swallowing showed me her now empty mouth.


  “You like that, baby?”


  “Oh…fuck yeah.” I leaned my hands on the bed to avoid falling over.


  “Good, next time. I’ll tease more, but…” she got to her knees on the bed and pointed at the floor, “I think you should repay the favor, no?”


  “Yes ma’am!” I told her, once again dropping to my knees for her.


  Allison straightened her legs and slid so she was sitting on the foot of the bed. Grabbing the back of my head, she pulled me to her chest, shoving her right tit into my face.


  “Suck that tit!” she demanded as her nipple pressed to my lips, “Suck them the way you’ve always wanted to!”


  I eagerly opened my mouth and suck her nipple into my mouth. Allison moaned and ran her fingers through my hair as I licked and sucked her hard pink nipple. I grabbed the other and she purred as I rolled it between my fingers. I switched off; sucking on the other nipple and fondling the one I had just sucked. Allison moaned and was moving back and forth pushing her tits into my face and mouth.


  She pulled gently on my hair to remove my mouth from her nipple and laying back on the bed raised her legs and placed her soft feet on my shoulders. I licked my lips at the sight of her smooth pink pussy inches from my face and placing my hands on her soft thighs, leaned in and lightly blew on her swollen clit.


  “Hmm, that’s nice,” she sighed, “But like someone said to me, don’t tease!” she thrust her hips, pushing her pussy into my face, “We’ll take our time later, get into a nice sixty nine and just lick and play, but right now I want you to suck that clit and make me cum in your face!”


  Far be it from me not to give a woman what she wants! Spreading her lips open I pressed my face to her pussy and plunged my tongue deep inside. Allusion cried out and grabbing my hair held my head still and thrust her pussy into my tongue.


  “That’s it! Tongue fuck me! Taste that pussy you’ve always wanted! Suck that pussy, Danny! Suck it off then fuck me nice and hard!”


  I swirled my tongue around inside her pussy and sucked hard, getting a mouthful of her juices. Allison cried out and curled her toes into my shoulders as I sucked once more before pushing my tongue in and out of her delicious pussy. Her hot flesh was pressing into my cheeks and my nose was filled with the intoxicating, and more than a little taboo scent of my best friend’s mother’s pussy.


  “Suck my clit!” Allison moaned, grinding her hips and working her pussy across my face, “I need to cum again!”


  I forced myself to tease a little, taking my time working my tongue up through the soft wet folds of her pussy. Allison whimpered and the noise caused my still semi hard cock to twitch. The fact she was so eager for my tongue caused my heart to pound and my cock was beginning to harden once more.


  My tongue finished its slow, sexy trip through her pussy and she moaned when it circled her swollen button.


  “Hmm, right there,” she whispered as her fingers played with my hair, “Lick that clit, Danny, be the bad boy I know you are and make your friend’s mother cum in your face.”


  The fact her being Chris’s mom seemed to turn her on as much as it did me was all it took for my cock to once again stand up between my legs and taking her clit into my mouth I sucked gently on it while thinking of p0lunging my cock into this incredible woman’s hot pussy. Allison’s hands left my hair and a moment later she moaned even louder than before.


  I raised my eyes to see her playing with her tits and my cock twitched at the sight of her long red nails pulling on the hard pink skin of her nipples. I kept my eyes on her as my tongue danced across her hard button. Allison had her eyes closed and was breathing through her mouth, whimpering softly as I worked her clit and she teased her tits.


  She looked sexy as hell and I swirled my tongue as fast as I could, eager to get her off and get inside her. I slipped my fingers into her hot box and she gasped when I thrust them deep inside. Her hips started rocking and I found her rhythm, finger fucking her as I sucked her clit. Allison was breathing hard and I watched her huge tits rise and fall as she played with them. I moved my fingers faster and Allison responded by working her hips faster, thrusting them upwards to meet my fingers and push her clit into my mouth.


  I sucked hr clit as hard as I could, my lips making wet smacking sounds and Allison began making sharp little yelping sounds and moaned, “Just like that! Oh, harder! Fuck me with those fingers!” She whimpered, “Oh….I’m so close….Oh….”


  I moved my fingers as fast as I could and Allison moaned and whimpered. I could feel her thighs trembling and she arched her back from the bed. She moaned in frustration and then cried, “Stick your finger in my ass!”


  That caught me by surprise, but I didn’t hesitate. I ran my finger through her pussy to get it wet and putting the tip against her ass, eased it in. Allison moaned and thrust her hips up, plunging my finger deep into her asshole. I was amazed at how tight it was, but all thoughts left me when Allison released a long loud wail and went off like a rocket.


  With another loud scream, she clamped her legs around my head, pinning my face to her quivering pussy and ground her hips into me. I continued to lick and move my fingers as both her holes contracted around my fingers. Allison was crying my name over and over and my cock was throbbing between my legs as she came like a wild cat.


  Allison’s worked her pussy up and down my face, smearing it with her juices and I could feel my fingers touching through the thin skin separating her ass from her pussy. Her holes tightened around my fingers and Allison released a loud scream. Her pussy convulsed and I felt a warm sticky gush of fluid squirt past my fingers and all over my face. Allison sighed and slumped down into the bed, her thighs relaxing and her legs dangling over my shoulders.


  “Oh…that was…good.” She sighed, “I want to….oh fuck yes!”


  Without waiting for her to tell em what to do I stood up, grabbed her ankles and spreading her legs open, slammed my cock balls deep into her sopping slit.


  “Oh my god!” she cried out as I began fucking her hard and fast, “That’s it, Danny, fuck that pussy! Fuck it as hard as you want to! That’s what I’m here for, baby! A good hard fuck!”


  I put her legs together and holding her ankles, lifted. Allison’s ass came off the bed causing my cock to plunge even deeper inside her and she moaned, “Oh that’s why I fuck guys your age! Guys my age can’t fuck me like this!” She paused to squeal as I slammed her even harder, “At least not more than once but you’re going to fuck me all night, aren’t you?”


  “Oh, yeah!” I moaned and recalling something I’d seen in a porn, I put her legs on my shoulders and leaned forward, pushing her legs back until her feet were over her head.


  Allison was now almost bent in half and my cock was pounding straight down into her.


  “Fuck that’s deep!” she screamed, “Harder! Of, fuck, baby! Harder!”


  I was slamming her as hard as I could and she was looking up at me with her blue eyes wide and a look of pure lust on her face. Allison’s tits were bouncing back and forth and reaching down, I grabbed her nipples and held them between my fingers while I hammered away at her.


  “Yes, oh fuck yes!” she moaned, “This is what I need! Oh, honey I think I’m going to be coming here again! God look at you fucking me!”


  I shook the sweat from my eyes and pushing her legs to the side leaned over and kissed her. Allison squealed into my mouth and wrapped her legs around my waist as I continued to fuck her. Her tongue plunged into my mouth and I eagerly met it with my own. She was moaning and gasping as we kissed long and hard. My thighs were wet from her pussy and I couldn’t believe how hot and tight she was.


  I gasped as she started thrusting her hips into me and slipping her hand between us, cupped my balls and rubbed them as I fucked her. My cock jumped inside her and I whimpered softly as I felt myself getting close.


  “Stop!” Allison put her hand on my chest, “Not yet, baby! You need to fuck me the way I like it best!”


  Allison pushed me back and I reluctantly withdrew from her. She made it worth my while, however, by rolling over onto her knees and pushing her perfect ass at me.


  “Bottom’s up,” she giggled.


  I took a moment to admire not just her ass, but her pink pussy framed between her thighs, but just a moment. Grabbing her hips I drove hard into her and she cried out in delight.


  “There you go, Danny, grab my hips and fuck me! Fuck me until you’re ready to cum and I’ll give you a nice little treat!”


  I had no idea what treat could be better than I’d already received, but at this point all I cared about was watching my cock slide in and out of her pussy from behind. I shifted my grip to her ass cheeks and spread them open as I pounded her.


  “Go ahead and put a finger in there.” She looked over her shoulder at me, “Feel yourself fuck me!”


  I plunged my finger into her ass causing her to squeal and felt my cock sliding against it. I pushed my finger in and out in time with my fucking and Allison was now slamming her hips back and forth shoving my cock and finger in even deeper. I was fucking her harder than I’d ever dreamed of fucking any of my girlfriend’s and not only was she taking it, she was loving it.


  I was gasping with every thrust and could feel my balls getting ready to release their second load of the night. I slowed down a little, trying to make it last, but she called out, “Go ahead and give it to me baby! Just keep fucking me until you cum, trust me, we’re not done yet so give it to me!”


  I took a deep breath and began fucking her even harder than before, fucking her so hard my balls were slapping against her pussy and she was yelping with each hard thrust. I couldn’t hold back any longer and after several more hard thrusts, I whimpered as my balls tightened and sensing I was right there Allison said, “Pull it out and hold it!”


  I fucked her for a few more seconds, then whipping my cock out, squeezed it at the base, holding my cum back. Allison quickly rolled over and sitting on the edge of the bed, held her huge tits out for me, “Go ahead, honey, cum all over them!”


  I released my cock and cried out as thick spurt of cum exploded from it and splattered onto her right tit. I stroked my cock furiously, sending several long spurts of cum all over Allison’s perfect tits. She was turning back and forth, making sure I came on both of them. Considering I’d already cum once I was amazed at the amount of thick white fluid I was spraying on her.


  Allison moaned as I painted her tits with my hot load and when my cock was spent and I released it she caused me to gasp when she grabbed it and taking it in her mouth sucked hard enough to cause me to whimper as she coaxed several more drops from me. I sat down on the bed next to her gasping for breath and as I watched, Allison winked and lifting her tit, lowered her head and sucked my cum from her nipple.


  She ran her tongue along her breast slurping up as much cum as she could, then switched to the other.


  “Damn.” I said as I watched her lick the cum from her lips, before grabbing my shirt from the floor and wiping the rest off her tits.


  “Wow.” She laughed, “That was one hell of a housewarming, no?”


  “Oh, yeah.” I nodded, “I…I can’t believe you wanted to.”


  “Why not?” she smiled, “You’re one hell of a good looking young man and you’ve been a good friend to not just Chris, but me, so how could I not make this special for you?”


  “I…”


  “Besides I told you, Danny, I love fucking young guys and I’ve thought of you for awhile and once I found out you got this place no way was I going to wait any longer.” She giggled, “Didn’t want some cute young thing beating me to it.”


  I laughed, then asked, “Are you going to go now?”


  “Hell no!” she told me, slipping her arm around my shoulders and placing her other hand on my cock. “I’m here for the night, Danny!”


  “You are? I…” I groaned as she played with my semi hard cock.


  “I am, after all you’re housewarming isn’t complete yet?”


  “It…its not?” I asked as to my surprise my cock was beginning to swell in her hand, not completely hard, but pretty damn interested.


  “Hmm-mm” she shook her head, “We have to christen the couch, and the kitchen table, and my favorite, the shower!”


  “I…that’s a lot of sex.” I laughed, “I know I’m young, but… Oh.”


  I moaned as Allison lowered her head into my lap and took my cock into her mouth. She sucked it then removing it from her mouth said, “That’s okay, baby, I can be pretty convincing.”


  She returned to sucking my cock and looking across the room I saw our reflection in the mirror. There I was sitting on my bed, in my own place, with my cock being sucked by my best friend’s mother. Life was good!


  The End
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